TALES OF DESTINT

\Yith a shudder, the trader drew his white gaunents
more closely around him.                                      r

<( Well/' remarked the magistrate, " for my own
part, ever from that day when I heard the story of
thugs and thuggee I have exercised the precaution
of never travelling a single mile on the road with
strangers, however fair-spoken. Although I have
never again met anyone whom I could positively
accuse of such practices, that the evil exists in our
midst, and is widely spread, I am convinced, For a
religion that provides a rich livelihood, while at the
same time exalting the attendant crime into positive
virtue is at least convenient enough to have many
ardent devotees/' The words were accompanied by
a glance around the listening group, and a dis-
dainful half-smile that expressed distrust of all
humanity.

" But of a truth/' he went cm, " I know no more
than my story has told. And hark! There is the
trumpet call that heralds the coming of the
sun/1

Saying this, the kotwal uncrossed his legs and rose
erect.

The long winding note of a horn was floating from
the camp of the soldiery near the city gateway, and
in a moment there came from the same direction the
confused sound of men's voices afar off, calling the
one to the other.

" I must away/' exclaimed the Afghan, springing
alertly to his feet, and buckling his sword belt.
Three or four servants of the Rajput chief had ap-
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